



TJ)e mofi lamentable Trageiii 

Beingbut heauicl will bearc the light. 

Afercu. Nay gctlc Romeo, wc muf? haue yon dancer 
'Ro. Not I bcleeue me, you haucdancing fhooes 
With nimble foles,I haue a foule ofLeade 
So flakes me to the ground I cannot moue. 

A4er. You are a Louer, borrow (lupids wingi, 

And fore with them aboue a common bound. 

Rom. 1 am too fore enpearccd with his fhaft. 

To fore with his light feathcrs,and fo bound, 
Jcannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 

Voder loues hcauie birthen do I fincke. 

Horatio. And to fink in it fhould you burthen loucj, 
T oo great oppreffionfor a tender thing. 

Rom. Is louc a tender thing ? it is too rough. 

Too rude,too boy Arcus, and it pricks hkethorne. 

Mer.lflouc be rough withyou,bc rough with Joue 
Prick loue for pricki ng,and you bcatc louc downc* 
Giue me acafe to put my vifage in,, 

A vifor fora vifor,what care I 
What curious eye doth cote deformities!' 

Hcrcare -the beetle browes fliall blufhfor me. 

Bettu. Come knock and entcr,and no (ooner in. 
But euery man betake him to his legs. 

Ro. A.torch for me, let wantons iight of heart 
T ickle the fencclcfle rufhes with their heeles : 

Bor.I am prouefbd 'with a graunfire phrafe,, 
lie be a candle- holder and looke on, 

The game was nerefo faire,and I am dum. 
/J/er.Tutjduns the moufe,theConflables own word 
If thou art dun.wccle draw thee from the mire 
Grfauc you reuerence loue, wherein thouftickeflv • * 
Vp to the eares, come wc.burne daylightho. 

Ro. Nay thats not fo. 

Utter. Imeanefir indelay 
W e wafte our lighrsin vaine,!ighr s lights by day ; • 
Take our good meaning, for our judgement fits, 



ef^omeo and Juliet. 

Fiue times in that, ere once in our fine wits. 

%o. And we meanc well in going to this Mask, 

But ns no wit to go. 

• Utter. Why,mayonea>ke? 

Rom. I d; eampr a dreamc to night. 

\Mer. And fo did I. 

Ro. Well what was yours? 

Mer. That dreamers often lie. 

Ro In bed afleep while they do dream things true* 

Mer. O then I fee Queerie Mab hath bin with you: 

She is the Fail tes mid wife,and fhe comes in fliape no bigger t e 
an A^otflone, on the forefinger of an Alderman, drawnewith 
a teeme of little otfarmc-ouer mensnofes as they he afleep : net 
waggo fpokes made of log fpinners legs: the couer,of the wings 
of Graihoppersjher traces of the fmalleft fpiHcr web, her collors 
of the moonfhtncs watry beams.her whip of Crickets bone, the 
lafh of Philome, her waggoner , a fmall guy coated Gnat, not 
half fo big as a round litle worme,prickt from the lazic finger of 
a man.Her Char-riot is an elliptic Hafel nur,Made by the loyncr 
fcjuirrcl orold Grub, time out amind,the Fairie- Coatchmakcrs: 
and in thi vftate the gallops nightby night, throgh louers brains, 
and thenth y dreamc of loue.On Cou riers knees, that dreame 
on Curfies ftrait ore Lawyers fingers who {Iran dreame on fees* 
ore Ladies lips who (Iran one kifles dteam, w hich otr the angrie 
Mab with Millers plagues , becaufe their breath with fweete 
meates tainted are. Sometime fhe gallops ore a Courtiers tiofe, 
and then dreames he of fmelling out a fute.and fometime comes 
fhe with a tithpigs rale, tickling a Perfons nofe as a lies afleepe, 
then he dreams of an other Benefice. Sometime (he driucih ore 
a fouldicrs neckband then dreames he of cutting foi rain throates, 
et breaches,ambufcados,fpani(h blades :Of healths fiue fadome 
deepe , and then anon di urns in his eare , at which he (farts and 
wakes,and being thus frighted, fweares a praier or two,& deeps 
againeuhis i ;that very JNdab that plats the manes of hoi fes inthe 
sught : and bakes the FJkloeks in foule fluttilh hakes, which 
oace mangled, much misfortune bodes. 
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